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Winiired Black Uisifs the
Lonesome Unforfunates
on Norih Broiher Island.

Way up In East lliv.::‘r. right opposite One
Hundred and Thirty-tighth siteet, there's a
tound, green little laland, There's a eheer-
fal fiotle white lebthovse al the end of the
18land that lovks toward the eltx; there are n
few clean, splek and spun red brlek bully-
i'n-gx In the centre of the little lninnd, there
Aare treeg and sbhroby and flowers there. and,
down in o eorner by iteelf, there stands a
Jow ecliinged little blafsh pavilion, '

‘I wont past the little green Islang the
(gther dry, oun the Fall River host- The
boat galled cloge to the shiore. A mon sxy
ol the shore In front of the hine pavilion,
loaklng  out -at the river. |

A boy who stood beshile me shiouted and
waved s hat, The man liffed his hoad
aml staroed nllzn't!y At the steansor nnd gt
the bay ayd st the ling of paksengers wWho
gl upon the clean white deck of the

sténmer. .
*Hplloo! “Hall-op!"  shouted ithe bhov
sturdily, “Ship ahoy!™ -

Tho stewnrd touched the boy on the
shonlder.

“He'll never nnewer ye," he gald.

SWhy net?™ sald the boy. “Cun't ha hear
me A

“He ¢an lear all tlght.” <ald the stewaril,

At ‘Hhie fellows 1n that pavillon don't talk|!

mnioh to striogers."

¥patordny Iwent to the litrle greets jaland.
1 rowed over from One Hondyed and Thirg-
elplitl streat. T found out that ihe spick
milf spon bikek bhulldings ware hospltils;

“MHAt' fevor," sald the yoiig doetar who
ail the henors ‘of thu?\ ialund, “and thut's
studlipox, and that's diphtioria."”

“And the blus piviilon, the Uttle wanien
one down by the water—what s thag?"

SThat.”” sald the doetor, “that s the

We went to the lepers’ pavilion, the goc-
~ We went Inand saw the plice wherg tlie

There are fve of them.

Five men—all wilting for denth.
Flye moen, avhio must live iy the litle
Blwe pavillpn untll the Llack boat comes
pnd tows them up the river fo the Potter's
Fiell.

Yeaur in and venr oub. come B1L;:rlm.L_'l'.
coe Winter, eome Spring, come Fall—tho
men iy the blus povilion must stay and-

‘Bp mmd down, up andg down they may

the lepers, but it is broad enpugh for ull

Fhe fever patients anil the mnltpcpx e
~ tlents ook out of thelr windows in the big
Chrlpl hospitads, nud they, shudder witl
Sfean-ail Dorvor of the litle blue pavilipn

Mo cotivlets in tho grent prison arve T
'ﬂor i {hey; thie Insgne pooe o Rinek-
aroll’s Telwnud nve Eitgs 100 oty elanl, ["‘u.,
L every gmiletod wrelell who ves fhipe 1s il
e oan
MpEAr got Wwell, . He el awvor bope fop
aﬂ I.ui can never dee fri{'ml Gir rru' 0

| Toel Letter every. dn} R nlmu‘ volee

‘hear 1L

and be most sit patiently In the blue pavil
fon—and it

The blue pavillon Is a elean, orderly, well-
venttated Ittle wooden Hotise, with a har
shinlng floor, nud with & stoping roof and
with bare wooden walls, There are some
dots (ogwn b the further cornen of the
Tong, bare room, townrd the water.

It Is a eledn, ordorly, well-ventllatod [1itle
wooden louse, with a lard, shinlng ffoor,
and with o aloping  yoof 4nd w{th bnre
wooden walle, There are sowe cots down
nt the further connerof the long, buve room,
toward the water.

A mnn joy In ooe of the cots, Tha raom
was worm, almost to suffoeation. THe bright
Soeprember sun:shone full upon the forlorn
HEtle eot, but the wan who lay there was
beaped with blankets.

CEol he enld; "verr ¢old, I try to sleep
a llrtle.

Hyp spoke glowly and with evident palng,

“He's | German,'* salg the dontor, “He
doenn'| spiak Winch English, Ho Ras a few
pheases e reponts”

“Inteillgont

YOl yesi quite intelligent. His namels
Fraderick Pleming, He 18 our newest ph-
tienie.*

Fredetlek Fléming Jooked up at us from
nIils blankets, -

His lookell to be about forty or fifty yrars
ald,  He had lttle, Winking blue eyes and
f duzed fneem

“Iiam sick,” he gald glowly, Winking at
the doetor and at mey “vary slek, Try to
sleap @ 1ile.™ )

“He was o Lnker, sffil the doctor, “He
enmefrom' Brazll, He went to Bellovpe for
treatment. Tley fotind nut what afled
him ang sent him here,

The mtin's [ttle Blinking 6Yes grow fixed
wilh a Iook of |ln5rumte grief. He draw
the blinkeis to his face and trembied.

YT eome hers,"” he snlds “they are good—
plenty 0 eat—plenty 1o keep wirm—hut’'—
he ralsed himaelf suddenly in his bod fd
shool 0 trombling fAnger at me—*T diny
heve (LT ale—£i1 I dle. T atay here, The
walbes i, run, Tan, past the honse. T her
it In the pisht, when 1 go te wy sleep, 1
Mn the morning when Topen miy
evee I heap I, Alwiays the water—always
the wa-ter,” 'The man rocked his great
forefinger haek god forth in au attemptad
Imithilon of the wives, “I hear ths
stepmhont—It wlilailes—it passes by. T hear
the spliboat—the rope wuke 0 nalse in the
wing—1 ery—it ery—but the Yoat pass by,
The bont pass niways by—llke the water,
ke the witter’—the rocking farcfinger Is
elpsed nnoa swdden, |

“T am ool sald the baker. T ty to
sleep o 11ttle"~nnd e sink his hend down
Inta the blnnkets, ang wonld &penk no more,

“Elve you foiends®” T sald.

“Hi there no one yon wonld
writa to?" 1

“Ip i oeoldy” swdd the baker, “Y try to
sloop q Mttle."”

At mulatio) boy cume into the room.
“Phis. is Mro Brown safad the doctor,
o .is tho 1|M1t1llt who Nos Dbesn here
Imgl_st (g

The boy leld up Bis Hend and smiled -
Tuily.  “¥es" he silld, “1 have buen higre
neurly two wours now.  Two men have
divil B Uitk phsee sinee T ecamio, 1T

like to

L ONESOME - LONG- DONG

heoke a little. T am young you sce'
he gald, “yonug and stromng. 1t will take
me a long time to—go n"wn&' )

He spoke without the lenst ftrece of
dlalect, i volee was clenr apd sweet—
ke the yolea of & veey yonmg “ohild.

“How old nre youi"

.\lnaieau," sald the bogs

e was w1l and Uthe ang slender, and
e looked perfectly, well excopt for a
siight Himp.

“1 do not suffer &t alll™ he snld. "My
oot I limie, nud I cannot use my knnd.
The ddetor 15 lielping me, he says''—the
boy smiled up at the doctor, and the young,
gentle-facod adoetor smiled hpek ot ke
boy. “He says 1 mny be able to work
Hoom""

“¥es,* salg ﬂm doctor, T am teving to
gat him well esongh to work o ltile”

"You see,” sald the Doy, “it gels lone-
gome. Tt's green and nlee horé now, nod
there's a place fo walk down here by the
river,
can watk, bot In tha Winter it is enlid,
and the ice knocks. against the wall, aud
At gets lonesome. TIf T ecouldl work 1t
would be better. 1 could help my tidther
then, and I wonld not feel sa—so alane, nnd
ste=wes, T woild ke to ‘work.!

“You're hetter every day" sald the mn-
o, hnstily snswering the plending agony

_clazs

S

yon know how folks are about (hi
- jthat; so she just slips roli
“and aumga to se¢ me.

nf the boy's eyes, Yevery duy, Soon ¥on
mily be able to do n litle wurk, aml son
miny send a little money fo yonr mother,"”

The boy's oyes dilated. “Shes likving
A prefty tough tlwe,™ he salil to me. *“Yan
sce, IU's this way, T wils (alken stek down:
It Demerhra—ihat's wheks wi Hved, The
doctor, e told my mothes she wmyst get
me 1o a cold climate.  So we pame Norih,
my aother and 1wy two Hitle brothers and
L I gofl betier for awhile, and then 1 got
worse. I Wurt, my foor. and 1 didn't ty
anything: But it wonliu't  ger wall, 0
mutter what I lid, aud T eouldnt stahd
It auy longer, and I wont to the Hnspital,
aud at the I:mam?ul they sent m Here One
of my brothers s tourtm now.  We
warks, and otie's Jlttle  yor., m mother
saws. ' She's igod Ber nnme, so fulks
wol't knaw I'm lier son.  Slie comes to seo
e when slie oy, but, of eourse, I #pllcs
kiew about me she couldn’t Zet work—
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We have several tods whers e

puse, ||

he conld see his frlend from the blne
pavitlon  dpar.

“He's good'to me. He's n minister, Hea
eomies o see mo, nnid twiee he's: bronght
me books: Ie's beon slelk and he nin't
Beon plile fo ¢oms for wwhile, but he'll
came a8 #oon 52 le con, 1ikpow e will,
e aint a bit afeald of me, atd be's wy
gonll Friomd. 1 don'l Know'—{ha boy's
volre chakedt, and be coughed w littla—"T
don't kuow as I know how o get nlong
i it wasn't for ‘hlm., It's geod to bieve
somebody  that sin't afralid.”

Hu showed me n thumbed copy of the
Rotind Table,  “Fe sends e these,” he
§ai0, “mr friend does. There's lots of
good monding In them. T ke to read.
I read'n good book awhile ago. T don't
mow, where it chme from. It wns @
tisok about a boy and his mother, and how
the Doy was nlling  sand sielly,
found nn Island with treasure on It amd
a blind wmoan aod A pitate,  They tricd
thele  lovelest {o gol that tressure, but
the oy wouldn't ‘have (1, MHe worked
amd yltumua. and he got sekred and had
to Bide, and he foueht o bully good fight
with the pirate, but be got the trepsure,
amil he wesn't siekly at all owhen hoe got
Lionie 'agai.

“Tt was o flie stoey.. 1 wish T BEnd n lot
like it. I like fo read boys' books—bools
where hoys go hoofing awd fisbiog wnd
fnghting, ot lick evorrbody and nevoer: get
plek or tived ot lonesowe, I could reud
books ke thint 01l Winter, nud never hiehr
the lee kuocklug up agalsst the' fuland
will gl—of—

A Ohlosman shuflled tn e boy's elbow,
SWhet you talk®T lie spld.

The Dboy shut his zroat, dllating cypes,
then he lmped out of the door.

SHin fanny boy." s01d the Chinamans:
“him velly fruuny boy.” He grinned: his
yellaow faee was horribly distorted.

“Fou gee my houd?™ Le sild, as le thiust
shnpelm cliaw thward me.

When 1 did not look st i, he ecast
Wis bendy eyes ot the epiling, and looked
pomponsiy Hke @ pompons doctor,

“qnile amu,." T snlidy “ntletsting,

The Chlnduan’s jisnie is ‘Sam Low, He
has hren nt tie 1aland for some mon tha,

'L agked him if he lked I thore. “Yos," he

anil, nodding his hideous: liead;
Nke. Droctor yelly goad."

*"Aw snn lm.»llsig ‘Btter ulnca you m?"

“T ke, T

amd he:

law, with it black edltnmn of o thront and
o sinewy ehest

Hp showed o row of splendid teoth when
T spoke to lim.

My name 15 Willlams,” he sald, “Charles
Willlums. T eome from, the West Indies
Have you ever been fo tho West Jndies?”

“Xo," T sald, “I haven k*

The man's fage fell. “You ought to go,™
he sald. “It's anly a Hitle way. You can
lpve New !mrk on a cold, frokty mornin'
and first news, you know 1t's a growin'

off your overcoat, an' then. you take off
your coat, an' some mornin’ rou wake up
Lilght an" early, sn® you see the blue water
under the sliy, an' yon soe the fish fixin’,
un’ you see the water shinln'. Coine
'dnrk, as If there way a fire kindled fn Jt—
an' then you are goln® hpuie-—goln® home,"

“What 1s your trade?"

“Sallor,” snid the man, stralghfening
bimsell; “sailor. 1 come here from the ship
Rosinmns, 1 aln’t twenty yei, but I'm n
prefty good sailor, for F'm young. Hayve
¥ou seen my slips®”

“No." suld 1. ““Where are thor T

The man lnnghed—the chuckling, delight-
el langh of his pace. “‘Here dey. 's,” he
sild. Al makin' ready to sail”’ 7

He picked up three pieces of eardboard
from u tahble “Meh stood ol the head of
Lis wot.

T ean'k druw much,"” He sald;
musn't lnogh-not,'"

“No,'"'T snld, “T will not' la_r-gl! A

He held ot tlie pleces of cardbonrd. A
ehip was drawn upon every plece—a ship.
tall rlgged, nnd whth & mon st the bow
ulling In the anchor chains.

UMAKIn® ready 1o sally" he snid, “Yevery
ane of ‘em.”

And sa they wers,

Cradely driven, striigely shaded, Gut all
of them “maltin’ vendy to galle*

He reads English, too, this gailor from
the West Indies; aiid he wanis books to- read
~hooks abont snlloes dnd alout nhlpl which
sall lnto strafige schs
“Never feel flok-liere,™ g sald, iy reckon
T gettlh' Betfer, sight better, g0 1 dan‘t
feel paln. 0! o you Know, au’ I
know, thore aint noy gettin’ well for nig.

Myon

‘Noye of us here In thle yer bige pavillon,

we niut here to gat well. “We'te here to—
well, to sort o' gt thro with t—ta. it

warmer, an' a growin' warmer. Yoo take

Hopelessly

Death fo Release Themf;’g
Trom he "Blug Pavilion.”

Ing. Yom Enow there are three stages—muns-
cular, tuberenlar and osnaesthenie.

“The firat stage brings Inck of musculer
coutrol, the second lLirings uleers, the third
brivgs—but we try never to let It get to the
thirgd gioz. Epre, There really Isn't much
sufferlng to It. Tt's a elow decay. That's
what leprosy Is—a slow decay.

“Qure? Bvory few years a doctor u.rhma
with g sure cure for leprosy. It has never
cured many lepers yet. Physlelans have
been studrlng leprosy for centurles, and
there seems to be about as lttle known
about It now as there was when the lepers
ltved In the caves ontside of Jerusalem. T
bave read an interesting book of Iate, o

.book by & great Amerlean doctor, Ih whiel

he says leprosy only exists In natlons which
are degenerate, The Chinese, the Hawall-
uns; the Finns, the SBwedes, the Narwe-
ginns—these people ull have leper colomies.
“Spme people try to teace leprosy to the
edting of raw feh making it o sort of dis-|
tant relitlon of the scuprvy, bit that Is merps
esonjecturs. It |15 vnusually bard to irace,
beeause 1t takes about seven yeurs for It to
develop. There'ls reslly nothing contaglous |f
In leprosy. Tt Is caught by contact only.

“I've heand very good doctors say rhat
leprosy 1sn't WAIf sp contiglons or so dan:
gerons to public safety as consuimption.

‘“You ean live in the famlly with a leper
for years and never eateh the disease:

“Y¥ou may be with him one moment,and—
If yon happen to touch bim, if your skin
ie nbraded or in any way broken—you may
become o leper.

“It 18 a strange, pureling, baffing Jdis-
ease; and one which is fenred with a
horror that amounts alimost to superstition,

“1 suppose the thing that scares people
gbout 1t is s mysterr: Yon can't tell
where It came from. or when It will show
ltself, -

“People sometimes have It for years and
don't know what's the matier with them.

“Five; we have five hets now,

“We had geven; the other two died of
consumptlon.

“These?

“You can't fel!

“They may Inst for years: they probably
wiill.. Of course, ther can never leave the
blue pavilion. As long as they live they
must stay here in the blue pavillon, and
while they are able they can walk the twa
rods In front of the blue pavillon,

“Afiy one of them may suddealy”—

Wea came spround the eornor of the blue
pavillon.

A mon sat upon the ground. His face
was to the enst, aud he looked out at the
blde, blue rlver.

“Long Dong,” sald the doctnr. "how are
you to-day?” \

The man did not move.

A ‘little white and gold yacht went slip
ping up the stream.

‘“Hall-io-o0-00!" shouted some one from
the yacht.

A man and twe glirls gtood by the ratl

The man brought his' gliss to hls eve,
One of the girls waved 8 scarlet handker-
chief. The man who sat on t);.e ground
dld not move or speak.

“He funny man,” squeaked a diseordant
volee' In my enr:

I turned and saw the yellow Chinaman
from the blue pavilien.

“He funny men—he Chingaman—he want

FOR LIFE IN NEW YORK'S LEPER COLONY

Waifing Tfor

zn‘hum-——he 1ook to China—pll dny he look
to Chlna," squanked 1he yellow Chlmm
“He velly funny man.” 'y
And yhen I knew why the boy on ﬂl!. T
Fall Rlver steanier got no mply when he
callod to the man In front of the bluse
pavilion. WINIFRED BLACK,

DIED FROM JOY.

A Chicago Dactor Who Couldnt Stand the
Strain of Approaching Nuptial
Bliss.

Exeited over his love afalrs and his spe
proncting departute for Hurope, D Hrust
J. Tanke, of Chleago, proprietar of ﬂli
drig- store ap Oble and Wells strecta, fell
dead the other day from beart falluro dg =« ©
the office of his friend Dr. Willam % -

=]

4t No. 19 Fremolit sfrest,

A few weeks ngo, says the Chicage M
ord, e recclved a letter frowm Koenlgs.
berg, In East Prussla, whers Mo lived ‘he- ‘»
fure comlng to Americs. He s known to
have made answer. Lost Tuesdey u.',tn-
Luoen he received & telegriph mmh.
which, althopgh he told to pne of Jts Ntk -
tents, put hiin In a state of grest adtn-
mont. ]

At the meeting of a German society In
Jung's Hall Tuesduy nlght he was merry,
chatting with everybody, and especially
with his friend Dr, Thels, with whomw Le

made ap appolntment for yesterdny moras
Ing. Early Welnesday morn‘lﬂs be 'mqn
. the ofies af Dr. Thels snd ttphw
wanted to leave lmmedintely, and that he
was to be marrled 1o his old: ewestheart: |
He cautloned Tir. Thels not to say any-
within thirty davs with his bride. "b

He refuried agaln about 10 oelmk.\ e,
talked merrily with the household and de ,*.
to find Dir. Thels gove. He walted dn n_l:
private room, Mz Thels passed through
the room, and remarked that Dr. Tanke
him about noon séemingly sound nllloﬂ"
Dir. Thela returicd to the house at 12:45, -J
find hls friead dead 'o the chalr, with,
lieved that the excltement consed hr‘& ‘l
prospect of future bilss affected his
which lately had been weak fa itc u
This Actor Orew Blood for the Murder Scene

from the Nessof aProp- . 0
erly Men.

tralla concerning the manner In wuph
well-Enown leading actor supplied the
cidentnl absente of a necossary item ¢
when he came to the murder scene
askeil In valn for the blood with whlnl
had Intended to imbrue hls hands.
for his neglect, the actor, strick
huppy thought, suddenly hit the
ary on the nose, so that 2 gl ‘Supply _j'-l
actor bathed his hinnds

It 1s sufd that am; fmrto
there ‘wis o “reallsflc™ mcz g
KN’_P&‘I —this tinte

that be was golng to Germany: thag he
thing about 1t, but sald he would returs
parted, retnroing the second time st 11345,
was sleeplng, and guesis in the house saw
hensd throwm back and smiling. Tt fs
STAGE REALIS“.

An aneciote s gnlng the rounds in 5«!*"-
“makewp.” He was playlng Machoth,

After abusing the property man
erimson fuid was obul:;eul. and In ﬂdnl the

o “pro.”” aud the

e “cllrel." whs
Tor stnge purposes.




